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Summary: Berk has fallen. After their home was attacked by invaders Hiccup and Merida entrusted Tara with protecting their daughter, Mary Katherine. Seventeen years later Mary Katherine (now going by M.K) is about to find out the truth about her parents and the place of her birth. Now M.K must fight along side her family to take back their home. She is Berk's last hope.





	1. The fall of Berk

Screaming, that was all that could be heard that night. The screams of innocent people who had done nothing wrong but were still being punished, punished for a something that was seen as a crime in the eyes of their killers: living on Berk and being loyal to Chief Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III and his wife Merida.

The air was thick with the scent of smoke and blood, ear shattering cries of children crying out for their parents who they would never see again, not in this world anyway. Two maidens were running through the burning village, holding small bundles wrapped in thick blankets against their chests. Small whimpers could be heard coming from the bundles while the maidens tried to avoid the flaming debris that was coming down all around them. Occasionally the sound of a dragon's roar could be heard along with the cries of Berk's people.

"Do you think they'll be there?" One of the maidens asked in a soft voice as she tried to calm her terrified child.

"They have to be, I don't know what to if they're not." The other replied with a thick Scottish accent as she to cried to calm her terrified offspring. Suddenly an arrow came rushing towards the maidens and hit the side of a building, an inch from one of the children's head. They wasted no time looking to the shooter and ran faster towards their destination.

After what seemed like an eternity of running the two arrived at the docks where the few survivors of the attack were kicking and fighting to get on the boats that they hoped would save them from this nightmare that looked like it would never end. The two maidens stopped and looked around in the hope of seeing even a glimpse of their husbands. A strong looking woman with a thick braid of blonde hair came over to the maiden and embraced them.

"I was about to go and look for you, are you okay ?" She asked as she looked down at the bundles in her friend's arms. She smiled when she saw that two children were unharmed, they were clearly scared but they were unharmed.

"We're all fine, where is Hiccup Astrid?" The red haired maiden asked as she looked at her friend with pleading eyes.

"And Jack?" The blonde maiden asked as she held her child closer to her chest. Her usually bright and cheerful green eyes that would lift the spirits of whoever looked into them were now full of fear and sparkled with the tears she was afraid would flow out at any moment.

"Jack is at the dock trying to stop people from killing each other in an attempt to get on the boats and Hiccup is flying with Toothless, he said he had a plan and he had to get something, but he never said what." Astrid replied before she took the blonde maiden's hand. "I'll take you to Jack, hold on to me I don't want to lose you both in the crowd." The maiden nodded and tightened her grip on her friend's hand and her child.

The three women ran through the crowd of screaming people fighting to get away from the flaming island. When they arrived at the far end of the docks they saw a man with white hair and pale skin trying to get people safely on the boats that would take them away to the mainland where they hoped they would be safe.

"Jack." The blonde maiden cried out in relief as she let go of Astrid's hand and ran towards him.

"Rapunzel." He cried out when he saw her running towards him, the frightened people were forgotten as he embraced his wife and child.

"Thank goodness you're safe I was so afraid I had lost you." Rapunzel cried she buried her head in his shoulder, letting her tears flow free.

"You should know by now Punzie, I don't go down without a fight. Besides someone has to make sure this little one doesn't get her heart broken by some idiot who doesn't deserve her." Jack said with a smile as he took her daughter from her mother and held her close. He removed the blanket covering her face and he breathed a sigh of relief when she smiled at her father. She had snow white hair and sparkling blue eyes. She was her father's daughter.

"I hate to interrupt but do you have any idea where my husband is Frost?" The second maiden asked.

"Merida I'm sorry but I don't know. Are you and Mary Katherine okay?" Jack asked.

"The lass and I are fine but she needs her father." Merida replied as she looked to the sky in the hope of see anything that even remotely resembled the ebony dragon her husband was famous for flying.

"I don't know what got into him." Jack began to explain. "I mean one minute he's trying to stop two guys from killing each other and the next he looks like he's totally blanked out. When I finally snapped him out of it he said he had to go get something, he just hopped on Toothless and flew off." Jack explained to his troubled friend as he handed his daughter back to her mother before coming over and embracing Merida.

She immediately burst into tears, something Jack had only seen once in the many years he had know Merida since his and Rapunzel's arrival to Berk, and those had been tears of joy at the birth of her's and Hiccup's daughter, Mary Katherine Haddock, which had only been six months ago. Not long after the birth of his own daughter, Elsa Frost.

"What are we going to do now?" Rapunzel asked, as she put her hand on her husband's shoulder.

Jack just sighed and looked away from her and focused his attention on the burning village on top of the cliff. It was no use. Their attackers had caught them by surprise and attacked in the middle of the night when they were at their most vulnerable. Whoever they were they had planned this ambush perfectly, the Vikings who usually took guard at night were found at their posts with their throats slashed. They would have been dead before they even knew to raise the alarm. The dragons were dealt with next, their wings and tails were slashed to pieces making them easy targets. He could still hear the cries of his dragon, a Frost Snapper it was a new breed that had been discovered three years ago. He had named it Guardian, a fitting title after he had defended Rapunzel against a rogue Deadly Natter had tried to attacked her. After that he had been welcomed into the Frost family with open arms and now he was gone.

When Berk embraced the dragons and accepted them into their lives, the Vikings had abandoned traditional weapons and used to strength of the dragons to fight their battles. With their dragons gone many of the Vikings didn't stand a chance. Those who escaped the fires the invaders lite were either killed in the streets, on one of the boats that would take them to the mainland or they had been killed by their fellow Vikings who had gone mad with the fear that they would not live to see the sunrise. The battle was over before it had even began, Berk was lost before it's people even had a chance to fight for it. The invaders had crept into every corner of the land and had taken it from them. Now Vikings who were once thought be fearless, who were believed to laugh in the face of death, were killing each other to get on some old boats that may not even make it out of the docks.

Jack had seen battle many times in his live, more than a man his age should have seen but never in his life had he seen people so overcome with fear that they were willing to kill their own without a second thought if it meant their own survival in such a short space of time.

"Hiccup." A voice cried out, bringing Jack back into the present. He looked up and saw Toothless land next to him. On his back was Hiccup and Tara, a kind hearted, dark skinned woman who came to Berk from a small village on the mainland called Moonhaven five years ago.

"I'm so glad you're okay." Hiccup said as he embraced Merida and their child.

"Tara it's good to see you're unharmed." Rapunzel said happy as she embraced her friend.

"Thank you, I don't know what I would have done if Hiccup hadn't showed up when he did. I was afraid that I was the only one left I couldn't find anyone else." She explained with a grim look on her usually happy face.

"I'll ask again what are we going to do?" Rapunzel asked as she tried to calm Elsa who was crying even more at that point.

"There's nothing we can do you all have to leave now." Hiccup answered, ignoring the looks he was getting from his friends.

"Are you crazy?. Berk is my home to I will stay and fight till my last breath to defend it." Astrid yelled at him.

"I won't leave you. " Merida cried over the sounds of Berk being destroyed.

"Neither will we." Jack and Rapunzel said together.

"Listen to me all of you, the remaining dragons and their riders are heading north. If we have any hope of taking Berk back we have to regroup." He turned to face Astrid. " Is Storm Fly still with us?" He asked with a serious look on his face.

"Yes she's over there." Astrid replied as she pointed to her left where her dragon was coming in for a landing. Even from this distance Hiccup could see she had blood on her teeth, the blood of one of their invaders.

"I want you to take Jack and his family and follow my mother and the rest of the riders north. I know storm fly can take the extra weight, go now while you still can." He told her.

Everyone expected her to put up a fight but she knew from the look on his face that there was no arguing with him. He had changed from that weak, useless boy who everyone was sure would be killed his first day of training to a strong chief who was asking her to retreat from a fight, that she knew in her heart was lost. She had no choice.

Astrid nodded and put two fingers in her mouth, whistling for Storm Fly to come to her. The dragon ran over to her. She let the Frost family climb on her back before Astrid climbed and jack looked at him, their eyes begging him to let them stay and help him. He smiled at his friends.

"Do it for Elsa." He said simply. The couple said nothing and simply nodded. They would tell him to do the same thing.

"Get them out of here." Hiccup told her.

"I will, oh and Hiccup if you die I'm going to kill you." She said before flying away, leaving Hiccup, Merida, Tara and a crying Mary Katherine on the docks.

Merida looked down at her child and then at the last boat that was getting ready to leave. She looked back down at her baby. She had her red hair and her father's green eyes. This little bundle in her arms was her whole world and the thought of losing her was unthinkable, but she knew there was no other way. She took a deep breath and looked at Tara.

"Tara listen to me, I want you to take Mary Katherine to the mainland. Take her to your old home and keep her there, don't tell anyone who she is and keep her safe until we can come back for her." Merida told her as she placed her precious child in Tara's arms.

"What are you doing?. This is not what I had in mind." Hiccup told her as he grabbed her shoulders.

"I may not know exactly what you had in mind but I know it involved me leaving you and I won't do that not after we fought so hard to be together in the first place." Merida removed herself from his hold and took her bracelet off, she handed it to Tara who understood what she was telling her without saying anything.

Hiccup had made her that bracelet when he proposed to her, knowing she would like it more than a ring. On the inside he engraved something in Gaelic so she could read it. It said "No matter how far the distance or how long the night, to you I promises I will always return from the fight". Merida was telling her that she had no idea if they would ever be together again so she wanted her daughter to have something of her.

"We love you and we promise that one day we'll be together again. You are the hope of Berk and as long as you live there will always be hope for our home. I love you so much and I know you will make me proud." Merida whispered to her daughter as she kissed her goodbye.

Merida looked at her husband who looked like he wanted to say something, but no words came out of his mouth. Merida placed her hand on his cheek and kissed him gently on the lips. When they pulled apart they put their foreheads together and closed their eyes.

"This is the only way, we'll be together again someday. Now say goodbye it's not going to be forever." Merida assured him with a small smile. Hiccup nodded and went over to Toothless and took something out of his saddlebag. It was wrapped in cloth. When Toothless saw it he let out a sound of protest. Hiccup knelt down to look his best friend's in the eye. In those he could see the same pain that Hiccup was feeling. Hiccup smiled at him.

"This way she won't be alone and it won't be forever. I know you've already lost a lot and I have no right to ask this but please for my daughter." Hiccup pleaded with his friend. Toothless looked at him and then back at the object in his hand, he then looked at Tara who was focusing on the baby in her arms. The dragon looked back at the Viking who had been his friend for so long. Whom he had grown up with, the Viking who had fixed his tale, gave him a home and had helped him become an Alpha dragon. He was asking him to do something almost impossible but Toothless understood Hiccup was doing the same thing. The Night fury nodded his head and moved away from Hiccup, showing him he understood.

"Thanks bud." Hiccup whispered before getting handed the package to Tara who held it with just as much care as she with his daughter. Hiccup looked at his daughter and smiled, she looked so much like her mother.

"Now listen you, behave for Tara and I promise the three of us will be together again. I don't know when but I promise we will. I love you so much." Hiccup kissed his daughter goodbye before looking at Tara.

"I'll protect her with my life." Tara assured them.

"No one can know who she is we don't know where the invaders came from you must be careful with who you trust." Hiccup told her. Tara nodded.

Suddenly, a flaming cannonball hit the docks and the impact almost sent them into the water. When they got to their feet hiccup and Merida rushed Tara to the boat that was about to leave. When she and their child were safety on board, the couple took one last look at their child, not knowing how long it would be before they saw her again. As the boat pulled away from the dock the parents listened to the cries of their daughter as she was being taken away from them. They ran back to Toothless and climbed on flying away from their home and their child. They quality told themselves that it wasn't forever. This was what their heart said but their heads said otherwise.

As the last boat of survivors floated farther and farther away from Berk Tara held the child in her arms tighter. Berk had fallen, this was true but as long as this child in her arms lived then there was hope. This child was the daughter of the first dragon trainer and a brave princess who went against everything she was taught to get her freedom. They were great chiefs and as long as their daughter lived then there was hope.

Berk had fallen but it would rise again.


	2. The nightmare

Seventeen years later.

The world was so peaceful. Nothing could go wrong. Everything was perfect...until it wasn't anymore. M.K landed flat on the hard floor of her room. She grounded in pain as she used her bed to support her as she stood up.

It was the same routine every morning. She would wake kissing the floor after another nightmare, or to be more precise the same nightmare she had had every night for as long as she could remember. She would run her fingers through her red locks and wipe the sleep dust from her green eyes. She would tell herself that this would be the day that she would actually tell her guardian, Tara, about the nightmare so she could help figure out what it meant because according to her best friend Mavis all dreams mean something. But she would go to bed that night without saying anything to Tara and repeat the process the next morning.

The tired teenager looked around her room. It was small but it was nice. The walls were made of stone and the floor was wood. Her bed was pushed up against the wall on the right next to the window where she had a perfect view of the sun rising and setting. Her bed had a hard pillow and a gray blanket on. It was never made neatly. On the left side of her room there was a dark wood chest that held her clothes and other things she treasured. Like her bow and arrow and her sketchbook and her journal where she wrote everything down. Thinking about her nightmare, M.K took out her journal and began writing an entry.

"I had the dream again." She began to write. "I don't know if I should call it a nightmare because it's not all scary, I mean it's only scary at the beginning but the end isn't. It's nice and peaceful, I feel loved. But that's wrong, you're not supposed to feel loved in a nightmare you're supposed to feel scared and alone. It makes no senses. But then again this dream never has made senses. I wish I knew what it meant."

M.K signed and put her journal back in the chest and pulled out some clothes. She pulled out a a pair of gray bottoms and a long sleeved, violet shirt. She pulled her hair into a ponytail and put on her brown boots before grabbing her satchel and putting her sketchbook in it. Before leaving the room she grabbed her bow and some arrows.

M.K walked into the main room of the house to see her guardian Tara sitting at the table eating some bread. The house had three rooms, one for M.K, one for Tara and one that they called the main room where they ate. In the middle of the room there was a round wooden table with four chairs around it. To the right was Tara's work table where she prepared her natural remedies that she used to help the people in Moonhaven when they were sick. It was a small village, the kind where everyone knew each other and everyone knew what a talented healer Tara was. Whenever someone made a comment about her skills she would tell them she learnt everything she knew from a close friend of M.K's mother. She would never say her name through and no one asked.

"Hey, Sweetie how did you sleep?" Tara asked as she got up and hugged M.K, kissing her on the cheek.

"Great, I got a lovely good morning kiss from the floor again.?" M.K joked as she grabbed an apple that was on the table.

"You fell out of bed again didn't you?" Tara asked smiling. She had been falling out of her bed for years. Her other best friend, Nod, said he was surprised she hadn't suffered from some serious brain damage.

"I did not fall out of bed, the floor is just madly in love with me." M.K defended herself. She gave Tara a smile that reminded her so much of her father.

Whenever Tara told M.K when she did something that was like her parents she always hoped it would get her to ask questions about them but she never did. Tara didn't want to push it so she decided to wait until M.K asked about them but that didn't stop her dropping little hints whenever she did something that reminded her of M.K's parents. But what she didn't know was that M.K had no interest in asking about her parents because as far as she was concerned her parents had abandoned her and Tara was lying to her when she said that her parents loved her and that they told Tara to care for M.K until they could come back for her. Tara had been telling her that for seventeen years and there had been no sign of any long lost parents coming back for her. As far as M.K was concerned she was an orphan and Mavis, Nod and Tara were the only people who really loved her. They were all she needed anyway.

"So any plans for today? Hanging out in the forest with Mavis and Nod?" Tara asked.

"Yeah, I'll try not to back too late this time. Do you want me to bring some fish back for dinner?". She asked, as she packed some more apples and bread into her satchel.

"That would be good yes. You're very good with that bow and arrow, just like your mother." Tara told her with a smile. M.K had her back turned to her guardian, she felt her body go numb at the mention of her mother, who she had never know but was apparently so much like. It made her go cold.

"Yeah well...Mavis and Nod will be here soon so I should get ready." M.K said in an attempt to change the subject.

Before Tara could say anything there was a knock at the door. M.K ran to answer it. Standing in front of her were her two best friends. Mavis and Nod. Mavis had short black hair and blue eyes that seemed to almost hypnotize anyone who looked into them long enough. She was wearing a black dress that reached down to her mid thigh and red legging with black boots. Unlike M.K she didn't have a satchel but she did have a knife that she had in a belt tied around her waist. Nod had shaggy brown hair that his uncle Ronin was always saying needed to be cut, but Nod never let him go through with it. He was wearing a green shirt with gray legging and brown boots. Like Mavis he carried a knife with no satchel.

"Hey guys ready to go?" M.K asked her friends she had never felt more relieved to be leaving her cozy little home.

"Yeah. Good morning Tara. How are you today?" Mavis asked politely.

"I'm fine dear how's your father?" Tara asked. Mavis's mother died when she was a baby so she was raised by her father, Vlad a very kind man who was a little over protective of his little Mavey Wavey. As much as he embarrassed her, Mavis loved her father dearly.

"He's fine, his aces and pains have stopped bothering his so much since you gave him those herbs." Mavis told her. Vlad worked very hard to provide for his daughter, sometimes the work was too much for his body to take so he went to Tara for herbs to ease the pain.

"Glad to hear, how's you uncle Nod?" Tara asked sweetly. There always seemed to be some tension between Tara and Ronin. M.K and Nod suspected they had a thing when they were younger but whenever they asked either of them about it the two would quickly change the subject.

"Is he taking it easy like I told him to?" Tara asked. Ronin had hurt his leg from an accident out in the fields a few weeks before and Tara had treated him (she was the only person Ronin would let treat him if he was injured or sick). She had given him an elixir to help the pain and told him to take it easy. But she doubted he would listen to her.

"No he's out doing his work, acting like he's fine but I can see there's still some pain. He's still taking the herbs like you told him to so that's something I guess." Nod told her, smiling. Nod's father had died in a war when Nod was a child and he never knew his mother so he had been raised by his uncle. They didn't always see eye to eye but they really did love each other.

"Well what did I expect he's Ronin. I'm glad to hear the herbs are working you know I learnt about those from a friend of M.K's mother, she was a great healer and wonderful friend to her mother and I. I remember this one time when..." Tara said before M.K cut her off.

"Well look at the time we should really go. I'll see you later Tara, let's go you guys." M.K said quickly in an attempt to stop her from going into some story about her mother in a useless attempt to get her to ask questions about her parents.

M.K pushed her friends out the door and closed it behind her with a slam. Leaving Tara alone. The healer signed and went into her room. It had the same layout as M.K's room. She went over to her chest and dug around until she found what she was looking for. Even after all these years it's beauty still amazed her. The metal was perfectly curved and smooth, she rubbed her finger against the engraving on the inside of the bracelet, running her finger against the declaration of love her friend had spent so much time and effort trying to make perfect so he could show the women the bracelet was intended for just how much he loved her. Tara had kept it hidden for years, not knowing whether or not it was the right time to tell M.K the truth. Maybe if she had given the bracelet to her sooner she wouldn't feel like they just abandoned her.

News of Berk's fall had reached the mainland quickly so by the time she arrived in her old home everyone knew what had happened. No one had seen any dragons or anyone who claimed to be from Berk. As far as anyone was concerned the invaders of Berk had killed every Viking and dragon there. Including the chief and his family. No one in Moonhaven knew that Tara had gone to Berk all those years ago and when they asked she told them M.K was the daughter of some friends who had told her to care for M.K until they could come for her. She felt bad about it but she didn't know why, she was wasn't lying, she just wasn't telling the whole story. No one had any clue who M.K was except Tara, just like her parents wanted it. It was still a mystery who attacked Berk that night. No one was brave enough to try and find out who it was and whoever they were they had not attacked anyone else. Berk was left alone, it was like no one believed it was worth saving. They just left it alone. Sometimes that was how Tara felt after carrying this secret with her for so long. She hoped she wouldn't have to for much longer.

M.K, Mavis and Nod ran towards the forest at top speed. They did this everyday. They would go out and do whatever they wanted. They would fish, go hunting, climb trees, go swimming in the lake (they set up a rope swing a few years back and it was still as strong as it was the day they made it) and watch the sunset when the day was over.

The forest was M.K's favorite place in the whole world. She felt at peace when she was surrounded by trees and the air that just seemed fresher when they weren't surrounded by other people. The water even tasted fresher when she was out there. When M.K talked to Tara about how she felt when she was out there, how free she felt Tara would tell her how much she was like her parents because she felt that freedom. M.K stopped talking about how she felt in the forest after that.

The trio climbed up their favorite tree (which they had scratched their initials into when they were ten) and looked out into the horizon. They saw a glorious view of the forest and the mountains that surround the area. There wasn't a cloud in the sky, it was a perfect blue.

"It's amazing isn't it?" Mavis asked as they looked out at the view.

"Totally." M.K said happily.

"We should go there someday." Nod said, not taking his eyes off the view.

"Go where?" Mavis asked.

"Out there, we need to go there someday and see what's behind those mountains, explore new forest." Nod said.

"No forest could ever be as good as this one." M.K said dreamly.

"I know that. We know this forest like the back of our hands and it still keeps surprising us. But you know it's a big world." He said smiling at his best friends.

"Yeah it is and we're going to see it all." Mavis said excitedly.

"There's always something out there." M.K said, looking at the two of them and smiling. "Come let's go or we're going to lose the light before we can have some fun."

The three of them climbed down and started their day. M.K practiced her archery while Nod and M.K used their knives to carve some pieces of wood they found. They were sitting in their favorite spot next to the river a few feet away from the cliff. The bottom of the cliff was the only place the trio had never been. Tara told M.K never to go to bottom of the waterfall because the current was too strong and there were sharp rocks. Whenever Tara told her not to do anything she did it without question (most of the time). Mavis and Nod had never gone down there because they didn't think it would fair on M.K if they knew a part of the forest she didn't so the three left it alone.

By noon Mavis and M.K were frying some fish that M.K caught while Nod went to find some berries. When he came back, they ate in silence until Mavis broke it.

"So what happened this morning with Tara?" Mavis asked casually.

"I don't know what you're talking about." M.K replied.

"You pushed us out the door like the house was on fire when Tara mentioned that friend of your mom you taught her everything she knows about herbs and healing." Nod said with his mouth full of fish.

"She wants me to ask her questions about my parents." M.K said looking at the ground.

"What's wrong with that? I love hearing about my mom." Mavis said happily. Her dad would tell her about him and her mom all the time. He said when they met they were like Zing.

"Yeah but your mom died she didn't leave you on purpose." M.K whispered.

"Tara said your parents wanted her to look after you and keep you safe." Nod said.

"Yes and then they were going to come back for me but here I am seventeen years later with no parents. Can we change the subject?" M.K said quickly before taking another bite of her fish.

"Fine, did you have that nightmare again?" Mavis asked.

"I don't know why you bothered asking her she has it every night." Nod said before M.K could say anything.

"I just wanted to ask you never know it might stop happening." Mavis defended herself, still not letting M.K answer. M.K tried to say something but Nod cut her off again.

"The girl has had that nightmare every night for as long as she can remember do you think it's going to stop just like that?" Nod said clicking his fingers to emphasize what he was saying.

"Can I talk please?"M.K asked getting annoyed with her friends.

"Sorry." They said together looking at the ground, defeated.

"Anyway yes I did. I don't know if you can call it a nightmare it's only the start that's scary the rest is okay. It has been getting weird lately." She confessed.

"How so?" Mavis asked concerned.

"The smells and sounds are clearer and the two face I see are less fuzzy, I mean it's still hard to see them but it's less hard, know what I mean?" M.K confessed.

"Describe it." Mavis said. It came out a little to harsher than she intended. M.K had described the dream to them so many times but Mavis still insisted she tell her so she could figure out what it meant.

"Everything smells like smoke and I can hear people screaming. I'm moving, well kind of anyway I think I'm being carried. Whoever's holding me has a tight grip like they're afraid they'll drop me. I can hear a baby crying. Everything is red, it's so red like the sky is on fire or something. I'm terrified I just want it all to stop. The dream starts being less scary. I see a face or at least I think it's a face and I think it's a woman. I see her face and I feel safe and I feel like nothing can hurt me. She looks like she has big curly red hair, it kind of looks like she has a animal on her head or something. She's saying something but I can't hear it. Then I see someone else I think it's a man and he has dark brown hair. When I see him I feel safe just like when I see the women. I feel loved. He's saying something to me but I can't hear it. Then I hear a loud bang, but I don't know if that's part of the dream or if that's just me falling out of bed." M.K explained.

"Could be both, so what do you think it means?" Nod asked, looking at Mavis. She found this kind of thing fascinating.

"I have an idea but I don't know if you'll like it." Mavis said with a frown on her pale face.

"What is it ?" M.K asked wanting her to just say it.

"I don't think it's a dream. I think it's a memory, a memory of the last time you were with your parents and by the sound of it something bad was happening." Mavis explained.

"Hey maybe you were on Berk when it was invaded." Nod joked. Mavis made a face and kicked him.

"Don't even joke about that Nod alot of people died that day. Besides M.K couldn't have been on Berk or Tara would have told her, I mean you tell someone if they were there when something like that happened. At least I think you would even if they were a baby." Mavis said.

"It would explain what her parents meant when they told Tara to keep her safe." Nod suggested as he rubbed his injured leg. Mavis and Nod looked up to see M.K walking towards the water with her bow and arrow.

"M.K?" Mavis said in a concerned voice as she went over to her friend.

"I told Tara I would bring home some fish for dinner." M.K called back as she shot an arrow into the water, fishing the fish she was aiming for.

"M.K I know this upsets you but maybe you should talk to Tara about them. I mean maybe if you asked her..." Mavis said before M.K cut her off by putting her hand up.

"Stop talking." M.K said as she looked around.

"No M.K you have to hear her out." Nod joined in as he walked over to his friends.

"No guys I mean it be quite, do you hear that?" M.K said. Mavis and Nod stayed quite Mavis. They listened and heard the faint sound of screaming.

"Do you guys smell smoke?" Mavis said in a timid voice. They looked at each other with wide eyes.

"My uncle."Nod whispered.

"My dad." Mavis cried, tears already forming.

"Tara, we have to go." M.K said as she ran in the direction of their home.

Her friends were right behind her. None of them knew what they would find. All they wanted was for their loved ones to be safe. None of them could have predicted what was going to happen.

Author's note: Hi guys it's so good to be back. I only have one exam left and then I'm going to enjoy the longest summer of my life, I can't wait. So this is a story that I have been dying to get out there. I just love the idea of M.K being Hiccup and Merida's daughter so I started working on this. Anyway it's great to be back, wish me luck in my last exam and enjoy the story.

Disclaimer: Unfortunately I do not own any of the characters or the movies that they came from, only the idea to bring them all together in this story.


	3. The promise

Jack Frost: I have to say this is pretty good so far but I think I have a way that can make it better

Me: Oh really what did you have in mind?

Jack Frost: You have to include more of me and my family *smiles*

Rapunzel: Jack she'll bring us in when she has to be patient my love

Me: Thank you Punzie

Jack Frost: I'm just saying

M.K: Will you shut up already and let her get on with it

Jack Frost: So much like her mother

Me: Well let's get started

Mavis: Aren't you forgetting something? *crosses her arms*

Me: Do I have to? *pouts*

Nod: Come on just do it

Me: *sighs* Fine, I don't own any of the characters or the movies they come from. Only the idea for the story. Happy now?

Everyone: Yes

Nod, Mavis and M.K ran towards the village. When they got there they saw that some of the house were on fire and people were being attacked. One of the attackers came running towards them. M.K shoot him in the shoulder with an arrow. He fell to the ground and moaned. The three looked at their attacker and saw he was dressed in black clothes and animal skins. He was a Boggan, they were a group of bandits who attacked small villages. Moonhaven was one of their favorites to attack but they hadn't made an appearance in months.

"I'm going to find Tara, you guys go help the others and I'll join you soon. Don't get yourself killed." M.K told her friends, they could see the fire in her warm green eyes. It was like watching a forest burn. M.K was a born leader, she was very good in these kind of situations.

"We'll try out hardest." Nod said with a smile as he pulled out his dagger.

"Same goes for you." Mavis said as she to pulled out her dagger.

The three parted ways without another word to find their families. Nod went around the back of some houses and saw his uncle was fighting a Boggan. The Boggan turned his back to Nod. He snuck up behind him and stabbed him in the back. When the body fell Nod looked at his uncle who smiled at him.

"Not bad kid." Ronin said as he wiped some blood off his lip from where he had been hit.

"That's all I get, not even a thank you." Nod said in disbelief.

"I said not bad what more do you want?" Ronin said gesturing for his nephew to follow him.

"Your welcome." He mumbled under his breath as he followed his uncle.

Meanwhile Mavis had just finished fighting off another Boggan. Another one was coming up behind her but before he could get close enough he collapsed moaning in turned to see her father staind there smiling at her holding a shovel. Mavis went over to her father and embraced him. He held her tight.

"For once I'm so glad that you go into that forest everyday." He told her as he held her tighter. Mavis laughed.

M.K was worried about Tara. It was a small group that attacked them and the people of Moonhaven had already chased most of them away and were getting the fires under control. But M.K still had no idea where Tara was. She was helping to put out a fire when she heard a something coming from inside the house.

"There's someone in there." M.K cried out so she could be heard over the yells from the other villages fighting the flames. Before anyone could stop her M.K kicked down the door and ran in. Her senses were immediately attacked by the smoke. Her eyes were watery and she found it hard to breath. This was one of the older houses in Moonhaven so it was made of wood and was burning fast.

"Hello, is anyone in here please can you hear me?" M.K called out. Every second she breathed in the smoke she could feel her body getting weaker but she had to keep going.

"In here." A voice called out from another room. She ran and saw Tara sitting in the corner with a little girl who M.K knew was called Daisy lying unconscious in her lap. She had a piece of cloth over her 's eyes went wide when she saw M.K.

"M.K what are you doing here?" She said, her voice sound horse from all the yelling and the smoke.

"I could ask you the same." M.K said as she checked Daisy who was still breathing but if they didn't get her out soon she wouldn't be for much longer.

"Daisy's mother came to see me a few hours after you left, she said she was sick and wanted me to see to her. I sent her mother to get some water and then the fire started. She passed out and I couldn't carry her and I couldn't just leave her here." Tara explained. She coughed and looked at Tara with watery eyes. "You have to take her and get out."

"I'm not leaving you. I'll take daisy and you learn against me. I am going to get both of you out here." M.K tolf her as she picked up Daisy who M.K was thankful wasn't too heavy for her. Tara struggled to stand up but when she did M.K got her to put her arm around her so she could help her walk. But Tara stopped walking. She looked at M.K who starred back at her confused.

"What are you doing we have to go?" M.K asked.

"I'll only walk if you promise me that when we get out you are going to let me tell you about your parents. The whole true, no changing the subject, no interrupting. You have to sit and let me tell what happened that day. I won't walk until you promise to listen am I clear?" Tara cried over the sound of the house falling apart.

M.K looked at her. She was shocked that Tara was doing this just so she would listen to her tell her about her parents but the house was coming down fast and M.K knew how stubborn she could be. She had no choice but to agree.

"Fine I promise I'll listen to whatever you have to say now let's go." M.K told her as they made their way out of the burning house.

Meanwhile outside the house Mavis and Nod were trying to get into the house to help their friend.

"You have to let us in there." Mavis cried as she fought to get out of her father's hold.

"We can't let you do that kids, you'll die." Ronin yelled as he tried to stop his nephew from doing something stupid.

Nod and Mavis looked at each other, fear in their eyes. Suddenly, Lilly whose house was the one M.K had gone into, cried out.

"Look." She cried with joy.

Everyone looked and saw M.K coming out with Daisy and Tara. Daisy's mother took her from M.K and thanked her as she hugged her daughter close. Mavis and Nod ran over and embraced M.K who happliy excpeted their fire was soon put out along with the others and the Baggons had been taken care of. Moonhaven had won this time.

Ronin helped Tara sit down as he made sure she had no injuries. Their eyes locked and they both smiled. Tara cupped his cheek with her hand.

"Get a room already." Nod said interrupting the two in their tender moment.

"Shut up kid, you know I don't know why I put up with you." Ronin said smiling

"Because I'm so charming and adorable ." Nod replied before Mavis elbowed him in the ribs making everyone laugh.

"Keep telling yourself that kid but you did good out there I mean that your dad would be proud." Ronin said smiling at the thought of his younger brother.

"Thanks he would be proud of you too." Nod said smiling.

"Oh please just say you love each other." M.K said with a smile.

"I thought we just did." Ronin smiled at his nephew. He would never say it but Nod meant the world to him and he really did love him, he just wasn't very good at showing it.

"You two are unbelievable ." T ara said as she got to her feet.

"You should sit down." Ronin scolded her.

"I'm fine anyway I have to help Daisy and then M.K nees to live up to her promise." Tara said, turning to face M.K with her arms crossed.

"What promise?" Mavis's father asked, coming over to join the group.

"I promised Tara that I would listen to her tell me about my parents. No interruptions, no changing the subject. She talks I listen." M.K answered.

"To think it took you two almost burning to death for you to finally let her tell you." Nod smiled as he put his arm around her shoulder. M.K blushed and hoped no one noticed.

"Well I think we should leave them alone then I'm going to make sure Daisy is alright. Maybe I can do something for her." Mavis said as she pulled Nod in the direction of Daisy and her mother. Tara had been teaching Mavis a few basic skills in the healing arts.

When they were alone Tara hugged M.K and kissed her head. Tara could feel a great weight being lifted from her shoulders already. She had decided when she and Daisy were trapped in the fire that if she got out she would tell M.K everything. She felt that she had waited long enough to tell her the truth. Tara had faith that her parents were still alive and when they were reunited they could claim Berk back. After seventeen years they would finally be together again.

When they pulled apart Tara looked into M.K's eyes, those eyes she got from her father. Tara opened her mouth to say something when she spotted something hiding in the trees behind M.K. Before she knew it a arrow was heading straight for them. Tara pushed M.K to the ground without a second thought before the arrow hit her in the stomach. Tara fell to her knees as everything went dark. Before she blacked out completely Tara could hear M.K calling for help. Then the world went black.


	4. The truth is told

Ronin carried Tara into hers' and ' house. Mavis and the other women from the village tried their best to ease her pain and stop the bleeding. But there was too much. M.K had never felt more scared in her life. She felt like the world was against her, the day she finally decides to listen and learn about her parents is the day she could lose the person who raised and the only one who knew her parents.

When they got the arrow out and wrapped her wound with bandages, Tara hadn't woke up yet and M.K remained by her side holding her hand. She was left alone in Tara's room. When she asked everyone to leave Nod and Mavis tried to convince her to let them stay but M.K wanted to be alone, she hated it when people saw her cry, even her best friends. M.K wiped away her tears with her sleeve.

"Please wake up Tara I need you." She whispered. She looked at the floor as her tears began to fall, leaving puddles on the wooden floor. M.K heard a moan and looked up to see Tara waking up.

"Tara are you okay, wait that's a stupid question, why did you do that?" M.K asked frantically.

"I promised your parents I would keep you safe, letting you get shot would mean breaking that promise ." Tara said with a weak smile.

"You're going to be okay, you going to be fine." M.K assured her as she put a damp cloth on Tara's forehead.

"I need to tell you the truth now M.K." Tara said. Her voice getting weak.

"Tara maybe later." M.K said.

"No and you promised now listen to me." She said in a hoarse voice. M.K sighed and took Tara's hand in both of hers' and kissed it. She looked straight at Tara showing her she was listening.

"What do you know of Berk?" Tara asked.

"Not much. It was an island that was invaded seventeen years ago. Before that Vikings who trained and rode dragons lived on it. The last chief was named Hiccup. He had a wife and a daughter but it's believed they're dead. No one has claimed to have come from Berk so everyone just guessed that the invaders killed all the Vikings and their dragons." M.K replied, not understanding what this had to do with her parents.

"I was on Berk the day it was invaded. I was friends with Hiccup and his wife. I was one of only of the only people they trusted with their daughter. When Berk was invaded they entrusted me with their daughter. Their six month old daughter named Mary Katherine." Tara said looking at M.k.

"What are you saying?" M.K asked, almost scared to hear the answer.

"Your father is Chief Hiccup Haddock and your mother is Merda Haddock. You have his eyes and her red hair. You get your archery skills from your mother and you talent for sketching from your father. They headed North with other survivors on his dragon, a Night Fury called Toothless. Your parents asked me to take to you to Moonhaven and protect until they could come for you. But I think you have to go find them instead." Tara said, her voice getting weaker with each word.

"You mean they didn't abandon me?" M.K asked, her tears started flowing again.

"It killed them you have to let you go, I could see it in their eyes. I have never seen two people love their child as much as your parents loved you. Your mother promised you that you would all be together someday. I think that day has come you have to go north and find them." Tara said. Tears forming in her own eyes.

"And how am I supposed to get there, a boat would take who knows how long." M.K asked.

"You're going to fly." Tara said simply.

"Say what?"

"At the bottom of the waterfall where I told you never to go, there's a cave and in that there is an old friend from your past, now don't be scared of him, he knows you and will let you ride him. I've been looking after him and training him so just leave the flying to him. His name is Auggie and he is a real softie, you'll love him." Tara assured her.

"What is he?" M.K asked, she was starting to think Tara was losing it.

"He's a dragon." Tara said like it was the most obvious thing in the world.

"What do you mean a dragon?" M.K asked, now she really believed Tara was losing it.

"You know a dragon, a large reptile with wings and can breath fire. But that's not the point. Your father was the first person to train and ride a dragon, it's in your blood. Go north and find your parents. Auggie will be able to help because he'll be looking for someone to. Dragons are very good at finding each other even after so long. M.K listen to me you are the future chief of Berk, it is your birthright and you have to fight with you family to claim it back." She said.

"Who knows about this?" M.K asked.

"No one, your parents wanted me to keep it a secret because they had no idea where the invaders came from, they were scared if anyone knew who you were you would be in danger. Everyone knew I had left Moonhaven to live somewhere else after my parents died but no one knew I was on Berk and everyone believed the story I told about you simply being the daughter of some friends who asked me to look after you. No one ever asked so I didn't have to go into great detail. M.K there's something in my pocket for you, it belonged to your mother." Tara whispered, she was clearly getting tired but there was still something she had to say.

M.K put her hand in Tara's dress pocket and took out a bracelet. It was perfectly round and smooth.

"It's beautiful." M.K simply said.

"Your father made it for your mother when he proposed, she didn't really like rings so he made her that. He spent weeks on it, the look on her face when he asked her and the look on his when she said yes." Tara smiled as she thought about that day. She looked M.K in the eye and cupped her cheek

"You are Berk's last hope M.K. Promise me you will go find them." Tara whispered. Her voice was getting weaker. She didn't have long left and she knew it. But there was one last thing she had to say.

"M.K I want you to know I love you and these last seventeen years have been amazing. I've watched you grown into a wonderful young woman who I know your parents would be proud of. Having you in my life has made me so happy and I love you with all my heart please don't ever forget that. Be brave and trust your instincts, always remain true to who you are." Tara said with a smile.

"I don't know who I am." M.K confessed. She always seemed so confident in herself, like she knew who she was and who she was going to be. When really she had no idea. She definitely wasn't like Tara and she never knew her parents so she had no idea whether or not she was like them. That was why she longed to see the world beyond those mountains. There had to be something out there.

"You'll find out soon. I want you to know that raising you has been the greatest adventure of my life. I love you so much my little rose and I'm so proud don't ever forget that." Tara whispered, smiling.

"I love you to and I promise I'll find them." M.K whispered, tears falling down her freckled face. Tara smiled at her and squeezed her hand before closing her eyes and signed. It was like a great weight had been lifted from her shoulders, Tara finally felt like she could let go. M.K knew the truth and she didn't need her anymore. M.K might not know it yet but she was more than capable to do what she had to take Berk back. Tara had done all she could, she could finally let go. So she did.

When M.K felt Tara's hand go limp she checked her pulse, she didn't have one. Tara was gone. M.K didn't know what to do. So she just cried, loud and hard. Not caring if anyone heard or saw her. She didn't care anymore.


	5. An old friend

It was traditional in Moonhaven to cremate the deceased soon after death. The women of the village dressed Tara in her best dress. A long green dress with a flower pattern embroidered in white thread on the skirt. They took her hair out of her usual bun and tied wild flowers from the forest in it. While the women prepared Tara, the men set up where she would be cremated. Throughout the whole thing M.K never said a word to anyone, she hid her mother's bracelet under her sleeve.

As Tara was carried out the house the only sound that could be heard were the birds in the sky and the soft cries of the people of Moonhaven. Ronin gently placed Tara on the woodpile before Mavis came and placed a bunch of flowers in her hands. M.K lite the wood pile on fire because she was Tara's family. For what seemed like decades the people of Moonhaven stayed quite and watched as a woman who everyone loved was consumed by the flames. As it got later some people went home to feed and put their children to bed. Before they left each one said how sorry they were and how loved Tara was. M.K gave each of them a small smile and thanked them all. As the sun went down the only people left were M.K, Mavis, Nod and Ronin.

"Do we know anything about the Boggan who shot the arrow?" M.K asked. It was the first real sentence she had said in hours.

"It turns out that the Boggan you shot when we got here was the leader's son. The leaders name was Mandrake and he was the one who shot the arrow. He was aiming for you but Tara saved you. Mandrake got way but I promise we'll find him." Nod replied.

"Thanks." M.K mumbled.

"Did she tell you about your parents?" Mavis asked.

"No, she didn't wake up again. I just held her hand until she stopped breathing." M.K lied. Tara had spent years hiding who M.K really was from everyone, she wasn't going to ruin that now.

"I'm sorry I can't imagine what you must be feeling." Ronin said, not taking his eyes off the fire.

"I'm sorry to, I know she was important to you." M.K said.

"She was important to everyone." Ronin replied.

"Especially you. I know she meant a lot to you." M.K said with a small smile. Ronin smiled at her.

"You're welcome to stay at our house tonight if you want." Ronin offered. M.K smiled at him and looked at Nod who was smiling to.

"Thanks you guys but there's some stuff I need to take care of. I think I should go home. Goodnight guys." M.K said before she started walking home. She stopped and looked over the shoulder at the fire.

"Goodbye Tara, I promise I'll find them." M.K whispered.

M.K stayed in the house for a few hours till the sky was pitch black. She packed her satchel with some food and water. She also packed her sketchbook and journal and some spare clothes. She waited until everyone had gone home. Before she left she placed a note on the table saying if they wanted to Lily and Daisy were welcome to stay in the house until their's was rebuilt.

M.K closed the door to the house and took one last look at her home. Saying a silent goodbye M.K ran into the forest at top speed until she reached the waterfall. Not seeing another way down M.K climbed down the cliff. She tried to avoid the water and stay on the dry parts of the cliff. When she finally got down, M.K lite a light and looked around for the cave that Tara talked about. She was in a large clearing. The river continued to flow down the center of the clearing into a pond. There were berry bushes and thick trees surrounding the area. It looked like the perfect area to hide something, or someone. She wasn't sure how you would refer to a dragon.

Suddenly M.K heard something from behind her. She turned around holding her bow, aiming an arrow.

"Stop it's us." Mavis cried, putting her hands up. M.K put the bow and arrow down and looked to see Mavis and Nod standing in front of her.

"What the hell are you two doing here?" M.K asked, frustrated that her friends were there.

"We could ask you the same thing." Nod said in response.

"I asked you first." M.K countered.

"We were going to your house to make sure you were okay and then we saw you running into the forest so we followed you. Do you know there's another way down from the top, you don't have to climb." Nod explained.

"Why are you here M.K?" Mavis asked.

"I'm looking for a cave Tara told me about." M.K confessed.

"But you said she didn't wake up so she never told you anything." Mavis said confused.

"I lied, she did wake up and she did tell me about my parents." M.K began to explain. She opened her mouth to say something else but closed it quickly when she saw her friend's faces. Their eyes and mouths were wide open. The color drained from their faces, like they had seen a ghost.

"Guys what is it?" M.K asked before she heard a sound coming from behind her. The silence of the clearing was broken by the sound of a soft growl.

M.K slowly turned around and saw two green eyes in the darkness, they looked like the eyes of a cat. Suddenly the soft growl turned into a frightening roar. Before she could think about what to do M.K was pushed to the ground with the attacker on top of her. M.K looked up and saw a giant ebony colored 's mouth was wide open and it looked at her with an unreadable look. M.K opened her mouth to scream but stopped when the beast sniffed her. He then got off her, allowing M.K to sit up. The beast sniffed her one more time and then seemed to smile before he licked her. M.K giggled as the best continued to lick her face. She pulled away from the beast and held it's large head in her hands. She looked deep into it's eyes and it looked just as deep into hers.

"Auggie?" M.K whispered. The beast snorted and rubbed it's head against hers. M.K giggled again.

"Hello, you know me don't you. I'm sorry but I don't know you or I don't remember you anyway. Tara said she was looking after you but she can't anymore. She told me I have to find some people and that you have someone you need to find. You'll have to be patience with me when we fly because I'm new at this but I think we'll be alright." M.K said to Auggie softly.

"What the hell is going on and what is that?" Nod asked, sounding more confused than ever.

"You guys might want to sit down for this." M.K told them.

The three of them lite a fire and sat on the grass, while Mavis kept throwing a stick for Auggie to chase after. M.K began telling them what Tara told her. She explained that her parents were the rulers of Berk and that Tara had been on Berk when it was invaded and that her parents told Tara to protect her. She explained how Auggie was a dragon who Tara had trained and who apparently knew her and would allow her to ride him. She told them that she was going north because that was were some survivors had gone on their dragons, including M.K's parents.

"Why didn't Tara tell anyone?" Mavis asked, shocked from what she had just been told.

"She said that because they didn't know where the invaders came from and my parents wanted her to keep who I was a secret so I would be safe." M.K explained.

"So now you have to go north on that thing?" Nod asked, shocked as he pointed Auggie who was playing by the pond, trying to catch a fish.

"I like him, he's like a big puppy." Mavis said with a smile.

"A big puppy who is covered in scales, has wings and can breath fire." Nod said as he waved his arms around dramatically.

"Tara said he knows me and I would be safe with him. I have to trust him, he's the only one who can take me to them." M.K assured her worried friend.

"This is crazy." Mavis whispered.

"Tell me about it." M.K said with a smile.

"I take it you're going and there's nothing we can do to stop you, am I right?" Nod asked, not daring to look her in the eye as he said it.

"I have no choice. I have to go I have to find them." M.K told him.

"Then we'll go with you." Mavis tried.

"No, I can't let you do that. Nod Ronin has already lost Tara he'll lose it if he has to lose you to and Mavis your father will be broken hearted if loses you to." Mavis said in an attempt to change their minds.

"And what about us, we'll lose you what about how we'll feel?" Nod asked.

"I'm sorry but this is the only way I promise I'll come back." M.k assured them.

Nod and Mavis looked at each other and then looked back at M.K and Auggie. They couldn't believe this was happening. First they lost Tara and now they were going to lose their best friend. But they knew how important this was ot her.

" I might never have know my mother but at least I know what happened to her. She got sick and she didn't get better. Nod lost his father but he knows what happened to him. We know what happened to the people we lost but you don't have that luxury, you don't know what happened to your parents but you should know. I know it's a long shot that they're actually alive but you have to take that shot and we know you'll come back. You have to do this." Mavis said as she came over and hugged M.K.

"I never thought I would say this but Mavis is right, you have to go and find them." Nod said as he came over and joined them in the hug.

"I love you both so much and I promise I'll come home." M.K assured them as they broke apart.

"We know you will, I'm just going to say bye to Auggie. He's so cute." Mavis said happily as she went over the ebony dragon who was still sitting by the pond, leaving M.K and Nod together.

"Listen I know you're worried but I promise everything will..."M.K said before she was cut off by Nod's lips touching hers.

M.K was shocked at first but soon she closed her eyes and wrapped her arms around his neck. They slowly melted into the kiss. They held each other close, pouring all their feelings for each other into the kiss. M.K had always felt something different when she and Nod were together, it wasn't a bad ind of strange, it was something she couldn't quite put her finger on but know she understood. She had feelings for Nod, feelings that can often grow from friendship. When they pulled away they looked into each other's eyes and smiled.

"What was that for?" M.K asked smiling.

"So you have a reason to come back because we have to talk about what just happened." Nod explained as they pulled part before Mavis came over to them. From the look on her face Nod and M.k could see she had no idea what just happened between them.

"So I guess this is goodbye I guess." M.K smiled at the two timidly.

"No, it's not goodbye because goodbye is too permanent let's just say see you later." Mavis smiled.

"See you later then." M.K smiled before she called Auggies over. The dragoon looked up and her and M.K swore he smiled at her. M.K nodded and slowly climbed on his back. She took a second to get herself comfortable.

"Okay Auggie I don't really know what I'm going so you're going to have to help me." M.K said to Auggie before rubbing his head. Auggie looked at her and M.K could see it in his eyes that he was going to take care of her.

"Alright lets do this Auggie we have a family to find." M.K said as she smiled at her friends one last time before Auggie flew into the air, into the night sky.

Back on the ground Mavis and Nod waved until the two disappeared completely from their sight.

"So what do we now?" Mavis asked, looking at Nod.

"We go home, go to bed and in the morning when everyone relishes she's gone we lie and say we don't know anything." Nod answered, not taking his eyes off the night sky.

"Everything is going to be okay right?" Mavis asked looking at her friend.

"I don't know but I sure hope it will be." Nod said before putting his arm around Mavis as they started heading back to the village.


	6. Sunrise and memories

The sun was starting to rise and M.K was struggling to keep her eyes open. She and Auggie (mostly Auggie of course) had been flying for hours. The sky was a mixture of reds and oranges as the first light of day appeared to wake the sleeping world. M.K hadn't seen a sunrise in so long and she hadn't relished until that moment how much she had missed watching them.

"It's beautiful isn't it Auggie?" She whispered to the dragon as he continued to glide through the clouds, he snorted in response.

"I wonder what's going in back home. I guess everyone will still be asleep. I hope Nod and Mavis will be able to come up with a good excuse to why I had to leave. I miss them already and I really miss Tara. I guess you must miss her as well." M.K said as she rubbed her eyes, trying to stay awake. Auggie snorted again but this time it sounded sadder to M.K. It seemed she wasn't the only one who had lost someone they cared about.

M.K signed and continued to stare at the sunrise, thinking about Tara and what she had told her. It was only yesterday that her whole world had been turned upside down. M.K had learned that her parents hadn't abandoned her like she had believed for so long but they had in fact given her up to keep her safe. Her father was a Viking chief who was also the first person to train and ride a dragon. Her mother on the other hand all M.K knew about her was that she had red hair and was good at archery.

M.K let out a loud moan and fell back onto Auggie's back and covered her face with her hands and just sat there for while.

"This is all way too much for a girl to handle." She said to herself as she sat up. "Well I guess you haven't had it easy either. Tara said you had someone you had to find to, who is it your mate or maybe you're looking for your parents as well. Do you remember who it is you're looking for and do you miss them?" M.K asked. Instead of snorting like M.K expected him to do, Auggie let out a soft moan.

"I don't know if I do, I mean can you really miss someone you don't remember. Well I guess I kind of remember them. You see I've been having this dream every night for as long as I can remember. There are these two faces but I can't really see what they look like. My friend, Mavis, she was one of the people who I said goodbye to back at the cave. Anyway she said that it could be a memory of the last time I saw my parents. So I suppose I remember them but I don't know if I miss them, considering I thought Tara had been lying to me and that they just abandoned me, but they didn't so I guess that's my bad." M.K explained as the sun rose higher in the sky.

"Not that I don't have faith in your tracking abilities but you do know where you're going right?" M.K asked. Auggie remained silent.

"Okay I'll let you do your thing I guess. I wonder what we'll find." M.K said with a smile as she patted Auggie's head.

Author's note: Hi guys so this was really just a filler chapter to help me get over my writer's block. I hope you guys are enjoying this story so far.


	7. Confessions and banishment

Hiccup stared out into the sunrise thinking about whatever matter would find it's way into his head. He thought about how well that years crops were and how well the new trainers were handling the dragons that had hatched that month, they were doing quite well considering that baby dragons don't really listen to anyone. He also thought about his family and he asked himself why the gods hated him so much.

Two years after becoming chief he had met the most wonderful woman in the world and then after another two years she had given him a beautiful daughter and the six months they had together as a family were the best six months of his life. Everything was perfect, Berk was at peace, he had his friends (both humans and dragons) and he had the most wonderful family. But then it was all taken away from him. Berk was taken over, he had lost many of his friends and he lost his family. His wife was trapped in Berk, taken prisoner by the mysterious enemy that just came in the middle of the night and stole their home right from under them. Then there was his daughter, his precious Mary Katherine who looked so much like her mother. He would lay awake at night and think about what she would look like now and the kind of person she would have been if she had been given the chance to grow up.

True she had his eyes and his freckles but she had her mother's hair and he knew she had her spirit. She made that very clear when she came into the world, Hiccup never knew something so tiny could make such a loud noise. There were times when he would wake up in the night thinking he could hear his daughter crying but then he would remember that night and how she was no longer with him.

"Hiccup are you okay?" A voice asked, pulling him from his thoughts.

Hiccup turned to see his friend and former lover, Astrid. The years had left their mark. She was still beautiful of course but her blonde hair was now streaked with grey and her eyes were sunken. Like many of the other survivors, Astrid had not had a good night sleep in years.

"Oh hey Astrid, I'm fine what's going on?" Hiccup asked.

"I wanted to talk to you, where's Toothless?" She asked, looking around the cave that they used as a training room for her friend's loyal dragon.

"He's with Rapunzel getting some food, I just wanted some time alone to think." Hiccup replied with a small smile.

"Hiccup I think it's time to stop." Astrid said, getting straight to the point.

"Stop what?" Hiccup asked.

"Stop trying to take back our home. Just leave it alone we have a good place here we're safe and we can provide for ourselves. I think you need to let it go, let them go." Astrid explained as she walked up to him and placed her hand on his shoulder but he pushed her away.

"Are you suggesting that I just forget about our home, the home that you were willing to stay behind and fight for until your last breath all those years ago" Hiccup asked. He remembered that night clear as day and he remembered how she had wanted to stay behind to fight for their home. Now hearing her say they should stop was definitely a surprise.

"I just think you need to let Berk go and move on and maybe you should let them go to." Astrid said looking straight at him.

"You want me to forget my family, my wife and child. I don't know what's gotten into you Astrid but you should know I'll never give up. I know the chances of Mary Katherine still being alive are slim but I know for certain that Merida is still alive and as long as I live and breath I won't leave her." Hiccup yelled at her. Such anger was rare in her usually calm chief.

"She's a lost cause Hiccup, if you were as smart as you made yourself out to be then you would no that. She was no good for you anyway, you've been different since you met her. She was never the one for you." Astrid yelled back. This was not going as she planned and she wanted to remain calm but Astrid was never one to back down from a fight and she felt that was were this conversation was going.

"So that's what this is about you're still jealous of what Merida and I have. Just like you were all those years ago. I thought we had moved past this Astrid I thought we friends." Hiccup said in a calmer voice, but the anger could still he heard.

Astrid signed and turned around and ran her hand through her hair. She didn't look at him when she spoke again.

"I thought we would get married and have children. I thought you loved me, you said you had loved me for years. Everyone said we would be great together and that we bring peace to Berk. You did all that yes, but you did it with her when you should have done it all with me. Your father always called me his future daughter in law and you said that was what I would be, I would be your wife. But you had to end it and then meet her and fall in love and get married. Then worst of all you had to have a daughter. When she was born it was like a knife to my heart because I knew then that you could never be mine again. When I held her in my arms, I'm ashamed to say that part of me wanted to get rid of her somehow, that really did scare. She looked so much like you and I loved that but it was the parts of her that were from her mother and I hated that. I could hardly stand to look at her." Astrid confessed still keeping her back to him. He noticed that she couldn't even say Merida's name.

She had wanted to get this out for so long. The words just spilled from her mouth like a river that had flooded. She couldn't bring herself to turn around and look him in the face. She heard Hiccup's footsteps and before she knew it he grabbed her and forced her to look at him

"I trusted you with my life, with the life of my daughter. I would come to you for advice when I didn't know what to do and now you tell me this. I never meant to hurt you but I just felt like we were growing apart I did love you and I still do but not in the way you want me to. I'm in love with Merida and I will be until the day I die." Hiccup released her and started to walk out the cave. He was done talking to her, for now anyway.

Suddenly Hiccup heard a scream and turned to see Astrid running at him with a sword. He quickly dodged her attack and grabbed another sword to fight her off. The sound of metal hitting against metal filled the cave as the former lovers to what seemed to be the death. The look in Astrid's eyes was one that Hiccup knew all too well. Her eyes were swirling pools of anger, he recognized it from when they were traning to kill dragons and from every other battle they had fought side by side both before and after they had broken it off. Astrid saw an opening and kicked Hiccup to the ground and kicked his sword away.

Astrid brought her sword up high and was about to bring down on him when another sword stopped her and knocked it out of her hand. Astrid look to see it was Jack. Before anyone could say anything Toothless ran out in front of Hiccup and growled at Astrid. She backed away from the ebony alpha dragon.

"Astrid what are you doing?" A scared voice from behind asked. Astrid looked to see it was Rapunzel, Jack's wife. She ran over to them and got between her and Toothless who had now stopped growling and was helping Hiccup to stand.

"You just tried to kill the chief do you know what thast means?" Jack asked in a serious tone, something which did not suit his usually fun loving, carefree attitude.

"He's right. I should let him kill you." Hiccup said looking her right in the eye.

"Then why don't you?" Astrid asked with no emotion at all, as if she wanted it to happen.

"For starters Jack's not a killer and I can't ask him to do that and second because I don't want him to." Hiccup replied. "So instead I'm going to banish you, pack your things, take Stormfly and leave if you ever come back you will be killed. Am I clear?"

"Crystal" Astrid said as she walked past the . She looked back at them and grinned. "You know the real reason you can't kill me, it's because you're weak you always have been Hiccup you're nothing and I wasted my time and so did Merida. You're pathetic." Astrid said as she walked out the cave. None of them saw the tears that were building up in her eyes.


	8. Sins of the father

AUTHOR'S NOTE: Hello everyone. I know it's a bit, well very late but happy New Year and I hope everyone had a good time. I'm sorry this has taken so long but I've been busy with my A-Levels but hopefully I should be able to update more frequently. Enjoy the chapter it's one of the longest I've done and I'm very proud of it. Enjoy and if it's not too much trouble please leave a review.

It was cold. Very cold, extremely cold. M.K had never been this cold in her life. The cold air pierced her skin like a thousand needles. She and Auggie would have to find shelter soon.

"Come on Auggie we should fly closer to the ground and look for somewhere to spend the night." M.K said as she guided Auggie closer to the frozen ground.

Auggie flew closer to the ground and M.K looked around for somewhere they could spend the night. Suddenly something flew past the pair so fast the rush of air caused M.K to fall off Auggie and start plummeting towards the frozen ground.

Her screams filled the air, the piercing cries of a young girl whose life was flashing right before her eyes. She saw her friends, her old home, her old room. She saw Tara, the wonderful woman who had raised her, the woman who had tucked her in at night and looked after her when she was sick. The woman who had kept a huge secret for seventeen years and never gave it away. The woman who was now dead and M.K was almost certain she would be joining her soon. She was so scared, she couldn't breathe. For a second M.K believed herself to be already dead until she released those were her screams she was hearing. Her body was numb, so numb she couldn't feel the cold any more, she wished she could because at least then she wouldn't have to rely on her own terrified screams to know she was alive.

The ground was rushing towards her, it looked like this was the end. When suddenly instead of landing on a cold slab of ice, M.K found herself lying on her stomach on Auggies' back. She looked up and saw Auggie landing on the ice. When he landed M.K quickly got off his back and hugged the dragon around his large ebony neck. She kissed his head over and over again as she thanked him. The feeling in her body came back and she could once again feel the piercing cold wind against her body, but she didn't care any more. It told her she was alive.

"I love you" She said as she continued to kiss his head. "I love you, I love you. You are my new best friend in the whole wide world and I owe you big time. When we find my parents I am going to make sure you are rewarded with the biggest plate of fish you have ever seen".

Auggie let out a soft purr and nudged her face with his nose. The two looked each other in the eye before putting their heads together and closing their eyes. They could feel the connection between them become stronger.

"I now officially trust you with my life." M.K whispered.

Suddenly Auggie looked up and started to growl. M.K turned to see what had made him feel so threatened. She saw another dragon, it was blue with a tail covered in giant spikes and huge wings that M.K had a feeling could block out the sun. The dragons' rider jumped down and removed their helmet.

She was very beautiful but M.K could see that she had been through a lot in her life. It was in her eyes, those beautiful sky blue eyes that shone with a lifetime worth of experience and wisdom. She had blonde hair with streaks of grey and wore an armoured outfit with spikes on the skirt and thick furry boots. She was holding an axe and looked at M.K like she was trying to figure something out about her. She was holding an axe and looked at M.K with an expression that made M.K feel uneasy.

"You going to say something or are you going to keep staring at me, didn't your mother ever tell you it was rude to stare?" The blonde stranger said in a harsh uncaring tone.

"Um...yes I mean...I don't know my mother. I mean I know her name but I don't know her...and yes I know it's rude to stare but...I should stop talking now." M.K stumbled with her words and she tried to avoid looking the stranger in the eye.

"Right, anyway I just wanted to check you were okay I didn't mean for you to fall off your dragon I just wanted to get away. I'm sorry." She said before turning and walking back to her dragon.

"Wait maybe you can help me." M.K called out.

"I really doubt that kid. I'm not really big on helping people." She called back without looking back at M.K.

"Please I'm looking for my parents, my name is Mary Katherine Haddock. My father is..." M.K said before she was cut off.

"Hiccup , you're Hiccup's daughter, you're supposed to be dead." The stranger whispered in disbelief."Your dragon, of course how could I not see it. It's a Nightfury and there's only one person who rides a Nightfury and if you have one...then there's only one person who could be your father...and your mother." She said the last part with a disgusted look on her face.

"Yes that's right do you know him and my mother?" M.K asked with a smile, unfazed by the disgusted look on the strangers face as she spoke of her parents, particularly her mother.

"I know him and I'm sorry to tell you this but your mother is dead and has been for seventeen years." The stranger said with a subtle smile on her face. Her dragon moved closer to it's rider and kept it's attention on M.K and Auggie. To M.K, it looked as if she was getting ready to attack.

"She's dead?" M.K whispered. All the happiness from her face had gone and she looked at the woman in front of her with a desperate look, asking her if this was true.

"Yes, but don't worry you'll see her soon. Stormfly attack." The stranger said before her dragon let out a ear shattering cry.

Before M.K could react the dragon flicked it's tale sending half a dozen sharp spikes in M.K's direction. M.K was able to dodge most of them but one sliced through the flesh of her hip and another sliced through her left shoulder. M.K cried out in pain as she held her hands over her bleeding wounds. Her clothes were already soaked with blood and a thick, copper like scent reached her nose, making her gag. Pain shot through her whole body, like she was on fire. The same numb feeling she felt before when she was falling returned and M.K found she couldn't feel the cold again.

Auggie let out an angry roar and jumped on Stormfly. The two began fighting, they clawed at each other and tried to bite each other. M.K watched as the two dragons fought, she didn't notice the blonde woman run over to her holding her axe above her head. When she got close enough and began to bring the axe M.K rolled over and dodged the axe as it landed in the ice. M.K tried to stand as her attacker tried to pull her weapon out from the ice, but her injured hip stopped her. M.K let out another cry of pain as she looked at her injury. There was so much blood that she couldn't even see the wound itself.

M.K could feel herself getting weaker and her eyelids getting heavier. She knew she would pass out from blood loss and she knew when that happened she was as good as dead. As she tried to keep her eyes open M.K noticed her blood was dripping onto the ice. She couldn't help but notice how beautiful the crimson red of the blood looked against the dark ice as it reflected the sky.

M.K heard a cracking sound and turned to see her attacker had finally released her weapon from the ice. She looked at M.K and raised her axe above her head again, ready to bring it down on M.K. She was so weak from the blood loss that she couldn't find the strength to move this time. She looked at the two dragons who were still fighting, unaware of what their riders were doing. M.K could see blood on Auggie where Stromfly had got him and she noticed a cut above Stormfly's eye. Both dragons were clearly in a lot of pain but refused to let the pain stop them from winning the fight.

M.K looked back at her attacker. "Why?". She asked in a choked voice as she tried to hold back her tears. Never let the enemy see you cry, it only made them stronger. M.K remembered Nod's uncle, Ronin telling her this when she was a child, when he spoke of his younger years as shoulder.

"Sins of the father." She said simply as she brought the axe down. M.K kept her eyes wide open she wanted this woman, this woman who had gone from asking if she was all right to trying to kill her in the blink of an eye, to see her eyes as she killed her.

"Astrid what are you doing?" A voice cried out.

M.K and the woman she now knew as Astrid, turned their heads in the direction of the voice. Astrid's axe fell from her hand and lodged itself in the ice again.

A another dragon was coming to land. It had two heads and was dark blue with purple spots. The two heads both had large curved horns and two tails. Their eyes were a bright yellow and they had long teeth that looked like they could easily chew through bone.

Once the dragon landed the two riders jumped off and ran towards M.K and Astrid. They were both girls and looked like they were M.K's age. One had white hair that was tied in an elegant braid and pale skin. She was wearing dark blue leggings with a a light blue shirt that reached above her knees. She was wearing metal bracelets that started at her wrist and ended at her elbow and fury black boots, similar to Astrid's. She was also carrying and bow and was setting up an arrow. The other girl was very different. She wasn't as pale and she had freckles. Her hair was red but she had a thin white highlight, it was tied into two braids. She was wearing a similar outfit to her companion but her leggings were light purple and her shirt was a light pink. She had the same fury boots as her companion. She was also wearing a cloak, clearly she was more sensitive to the cold then her companion.

"What are you two doing here?" Astrid cried out in anger.

"We were talking Olaf and Sven for some exercise and we saw Stormfly and the Nightfury. We fought you were with uncle Hiccup but then we saw the girl...and you with your axe ready to kill her." The girl with red hair said as she crouched down next to M.K and checked her wounds.

"Why are you here Astrid, why were you trying to kill her, who is she and why does she have a Nightfury?" The white haired girl asked as she aimed her arrow at Astrid.

"Elsa she's lost a lot of blood. We have to get her to mom or she won't last very long." The red haired girl said as she ripped her cloak and wrapped the pieces around the wound on her shoulder trying to add pressure. Auggie stopped fighting Stormfly and ran over M.K. he growled at the red haired girl and looked ready to attack her, but the girl put her hand out and smiled at him. Auggie stopped growling, he touched her hand with his head and closed her eyes. M.K watched and couldn't help but wonder who this girl was.

"Just keep pressure on her wounds Anna, just like mom taught you." Elsa told Anna, not taking her eye off Astrid who was looking at her with a blank expression.

"Do what you want with her she won't last long. I won't fight you Elsa, believe it or not I've grown quite fond to you. You were my favorite student after all. I'm out of here. Don't bother trying to find me." Astrid said with a faint smile as she walked back to Stormfly who was licking a wound Auggie had caused during their fight.

"Who is she and why did you attack her, where are you going." Elsa called after her.

"Sins of the father that's all you need to know. But if you want the details just ask your beloved uncle and I'm sure you mother will recognize her. " Astrid answered she climbed onto her dragon and flew off.

Elsa watched her as she flew away, too shocked to say anything.

"Elsa, her breathing is really slow." Anna called out, pulling Elas back to reality. Elas ran over to Anna and the injured girl.

"How bad is she?" Elsa asked as she tried to apply more pressure to M.K's wounds. Their hands we covered in blood but neither of them seemed to care.

"Really bad we have to take her to mom, only she can help." Anna turned to face M.K " Hi my name in Anna and this is my older sister, Elsa we're going to help you."

"Anna we have no idea who she is. For all we know she could be with the invaders. She could have tried to kills Astrid." Elsa yelled as she looked at her sister as if she was crazy.

"Elsa look at her, she could die unless we help her and even if she is with the invaders, she's not exactly fit to do anything to anyone. We have to help her, that's what Frosts do right. Just like dad always says, we have to take her back." Anna argued.

Elsa looked down at M.K and moved a strand of hair from her face gently. She looked back at her sister with a look that told her she had won.

"Can you talk what's your name?" Elsa asked.

"M.K...Mary Katherine...Haddock." M.K managed to get out.

"Haddock, are you that Mary Katherine? Are you uncle Hiccup's daughter?" Anna asked, shocked.

"Bracelet." M.K responded in a dry voice.

Elsa looked at M.K's wrist and saw the bracelet. She gently removed it and looked at it. She immediately recognized the work. She had only seen this kind of craftsmanship come from one person, that same person had made Elsa and her sister similar bracelets. There was no denying who had made this bracelet.

"Anna it's really her." Elsa said as she showed her sister the bracelet. That was the last thing M.K head before she blacked out.


	9. The beauty of tears

Jack: Well this is getting interesting

Rapunzel: Are you happy now that she's included us and the girls? (smiles)

Jack: Yes I am, let's face it our family is the real star of this story (smiles smugly)

Elsa: Dad don't be like that this is M.K's story and she's the star (crosses her arms) right Anna

Anna: She's right dad but I will admit I'm really excited that we get to be more involved now

M.K: And I'm really glad to have you guys with me (hugs Elsa and Anna)

Me: Well shall we get started then ?

Anna: Come on you know what you have to do first

Rapunzel: Come on sweetie you can't get away with not doing it, let's just get it over with

Me: okay fine whatever, I do not own any of these movies or the characters only the idea to bring them all together. Now can be get on with it ?

Everyone: Yes

M.K's head hurt. It was like her head had been smashed with a brick, put back together and then smashed again. Her mouth was dry, really dry. Her body was heavy, like her limbs weren't limbs but instead they were heavy bags of sand or rocks. Her shoulder and hip were on fire, M.K couldn't remember why for a second then it all came flooding back to her. The woman with blonde hair and the dragon, Astrid and Stormfly they were called. The dragon attacked her and then Astrid nearly killed her. But she was saved by two girls, sisters and they wanted to take her to their mother.

M.K sat up and moaned. She limited a heavy hand and rubbed her head to try and ease the pain as she looked around. She was in a room, no a cave. The walls were painted with flowers and snowflakes. There were shelves on one side of the cave that held glass jars full of what looked to be herbs and flowers. M.K sat up and knocked her elbow against a table to her left. She cursed under her breath and rubbed her elbow. She looked at the table and saw a piece of parchment, she looked at it and saw it was a drawing of a family. It was a classic family portrait, a mother and father with two children, daughters. The father was quite handsome and the mother was beautiful. M.K emmidelty recognized the two girls as the two that saved her. Anna and Elsa.

"Good to see you're awake". A voice from behind said, startling M.K and causing her to drop the portrait.

M.K turned to see who it was, She had long blonde hair tied in a braid and was wearing a light purple dress with light brown flats. She was holding a plate of bread and ham. She looked at M.K with a smile full of kindness and love, a mother's smile. She walked over to M.K and sat next to her. Now she was closer M.K could see she had green eyes and freckles. She picked up the dropped parchment and smiled.

"I see you've met my family. My girls brought you in. They were so scared, all that blood and they told me everything that happened. I've stitched you up and Anna is making you some tea to help you relax. I'm Rapunzel by the way, Rapunzel Frost" She said kindly.

"Rapunzel, Tara told me about you she said you taught her everything she knew" M.K whispered. She looked away, afraid she would start crying.

"So it is you. I knew right away I did deliver you after all. You never forget a baby you deliver. I've delivered a couple dozen over the years and I remember each one of them. You have your father's eyes and your mother's spirit. Knew that the second you came into the world..." Rapunzel was cut off by the sound of M.K crying. She put her arm around the distressed girl, careful not to ruin the stitching and cause her more damage.

M.K dug her head into Rapunzel's shoulder and cried. She cried for Tara, for the pain in her body and for mother she never knew. The mother she now knew she would never see, not in this world anyway. Rapunzel rubbed her back and hummed a tune. Rapunzel had spent seventeen years soothing her two daughters when they cried on her shoulder, she knew exactly what to and most importantly when to speak. After a few minutes of choked sobs and gentle humming Rapunzel spoke.

"When I was younger." She began. " I had an aunt who was very old fashioned. She believed girls should keep their emotions in and not let them out because they had to keep a proper image and crying was very unattractive in a young woman. But as I grew older I relished that crying is not at all unattractive. Part of my duties as a healer is of course being a midwife. The very first thing a baby does when they come into this world is cry, crying is the first sound a woman hears from her child, the first sound that tells her she is a mother. I cried at my wedding and at your parents wedding, crying can show love when it's both sad and happy crying. When it tears of joy it means that your happiness is so strong you can't hold it all in and when they're tears of sadness, well that's because you care so. I've also found there to be a great benefit to one's appearance thanks to crying." Rapunzel looked down at M.K. She gently lifted her chin so she could see her tear stained face. M.K's eyes where shiny with tears and her face was hot and almost as red as her hair.

"Tears can add some color to the cheeks and make the eyes look shiny. Crying is by the far the most beautiful thing in the world. You should never feel ashamed to cry no matter what anyone says. Looking back now I really wished I had told my aunt to be quiet and keep her opinions to herself but I was far too timid."

M.K smiled at Rapunzel and let out a small laugh before she began whipping away her tears with her sleeve. Rapunzel handed her a handkerchief and kissed her forehead. She gave her one last hug before sitting up straight.

"Now there are some people who want to see you. Let's get you cleaned up." Rapunzel said cheerfully as she whipped the tears from M.K's cheeks.

"Tara is dead." M.K whispered, looking Rapunzel in the eye. For a moment or two she said nothing and just stared with wide eyes.

"I see, I did wonder why you were here alone. No wonder there were so many tears. How long ago was it?" Rapunzel asked.

"Just a few days ago, she told me everything just a few minutes before she died. My parents and Auggie and all the other stuff." M.K explained.

"Well People will have to be told soon, not now but soon. She had a lot friends here, some are no longer with us but there will be people who need to know. But in the meantime like I said there some people who want to meet you." Rapunzel said with a happy smile. M.K smiled back at her and sat up. Rapunzel stood up with her and linked her arm with and led her out the cave.

"Anna and Elsa, my daughters, will, want to see you're alright, I'll need to see where Anna has got to with that tea. She can be easily distracted, you'll also have to meet my husband and there are some people who will remember you as a baby, they will want to see how you've grown. You'll want to see Auggie of course. I looked him over when you were unconscious and he's alright and is currently enjoying a truly heartfelt reunion." Rapunzel explained as she and M.K walked down the hall, or was it a tunnel, M.K wasn't sure what to call.

"What do you mean reunion and are you sure he's alright, he really took a beating from that other dragon, who was she and why did she try to kill me?" M.K asked, ashamed that she had just now began to think or Auggie.

"I'll explain all that soon and yes he's perfectly alright, Nightfurys are very strong and take a lot. As for the reunion you'll see and hopefully you'll have a similar one soon." Rapunzel said with a big smile. While M.K looked at her with a confused expression.

"You're father is here."


End file.
